I shook my head miserably. This was very difficult.

Ton don't mean to say it was one of the guests?5

'It wasn't anybody/

'You're most unconvincing, Mr Vadassy.5

This I could well believe. Fortunately, Monsieur Duclos
chose this moment to announce in penetrating tones
that he was going to make a formal complaint to the
manager.

I excused myself to the Skeltons and took him aside.

*I should be most grateful. Monsieur, if you would say
nothing further about the matter. The whole affair has
been most unpleasant and in a sense I am responsible.
I am anxious for it to be forgotten. I should esteem it a
personal favour to myself if you would overlook this
unfortunate occurrence.5

He stroked his beard and shot a quick glance at me
over the top of his pince-nez.

'The man insulted me. Monsieur. And in public.'

'Quite so. But we all saw how you dealt with the
fellow. He came out of the affair very badly. I cannot help
feeling that you would lose face by prolonging the issue.
It is best to ignore such types.'

He considered the point. 'You may be right. But he
had no right to say that the locks were forced when I had
told him quite clearly that there was no question of
violence.' His eyes met mine without a flicker.

One could only bow to such devastating mental agility.
'His behaviour demonstrates,' I agreed, "that he was well
aware of being in the wrong.'

That is true. Very well. Monsieur, at your request I
take the matter no further. I accept your assurance that
my honour has been upheld.'

We bowed. He turned to the others.
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